324                         CLEMENCEAU
I fled for four or five days immediately after you left,
to go and kiss my wife. The trip did me good. Decidedly
a devoted wife is a good thing and I feel myself realising it
all the more as I see so little else left to me.
I fancy that you have either remained in New York in
the 2io-franc-a-week room which you found, or else that
you went to Norwich, that you are going to set to work
without delay and finish the translation of Mill's work on
Positivism. It should be sent over in time for the new
publishing season. It will be like dropping a card to your
old friends. Lefort has left. Lafont has gone to live in
the Batignolles quarter, and your Venus de Milo, who is
now at home on my mantelpiece, sends you her Olympian
greetings.
I should have a long letter from you in October; you
will have recovered from the stupor which always goes
with a great shaking-up, and in chatting with me about
affairs, like a solicitor, and of the things that are going on
under your eyes, like an intelligent onlooker, of yourself as,
a friend to a friend, you will give me a substitute for the
brother and son I've never had. Don't forget me. My
wife thanks you for your good wishes, and only complains
of one thing, that you remembered to send them so late.
Your devoted,
JOURDAN.
II
The 11 9tre, 1865.   Pommier de Bin
par Cour-Cheverny (Loir-et-Cher).
MY DEAR GEORGES,
Fm behindhand with this correspondence; I've had
your letter since the 2ist of October, yet I'm only writing
you now. You ask why my friendship and punctuality
have failed ? I've had a thousand things to do. Then I
went to the country for a fortnight's rest and here I am at